






TbeHijiwieof 

Fal. You rogue.hercs Lime in this Sack too.there is nothino 
Butrogcry to bc found in villanous manjyct a coward is wo r fl 
th( n a cop ofSack with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, 20 thv 
vva yes old Täcke, dic vvhen thou wilt, if manhood. eood ntan- 
hood benot forgot vpö theface ofthe carch, then am I a ft ot . 
ten Herring :there liuesnöt threegoodmen vnhangdinEn». 
land and one o! them is fatte, and growes old 5 God helpe the 
whue,a bad vvorkl 1 fay:1 would I werc a Weaucr,I could fm» 
Pfalmcs,o.r any thing. A_plague of all Cowards.I fay ftill. 0 

Prin. Hovv novv VVolfacke,w hat mutter you? 

Falf. AKingsfonne?ifI.doenötbcatthecoutofth.yKin». 
dome withadagger of Lath.anddriueall thy Subicftes afere 
tl>ce like a Hockc of Wild-geefe, lleneuer weare haire on rov 
face more,you Pritice offValu. , 1 

Prin. Why you horfon round man,what's the matter? 

Fal. Are younot a Coward? anfwcre mc to that, an åPrixes 
therc. 

Prin. Zounds yefat paunch, and ye caiJmc Coward, by the 
Lordlle ftabthee. 

Fal. I call thee Coward? Ilc fee thee datnnde eare I call thee 
Coward,butI would giuc a thoufand pound I could run as faft 
asthoucanft. Youareftraight enoughin thefhoulders,you 
care notwhofeesyourbacke: callyou that backing ofyour 
friendes?a plague vpon fuch backing: giuc me theta that wjll 
face me.Giue mc a cup ofSack.I am a roguc if I dnuiketo day. 

Pri. O villainc, thy lips arefearfe wip’d iincethou drunkft 
laft. Fal. All’s one for that. Hedrink*- 

A plague of ali Cowards ftilffayl. 

TPrin. Whats the matter? 

Fal. Whats the matterfhercbcfcurc of vs,hauetane a thou¬ 
fand pound this morning. 

Prin. Whereisit?/<a%,whereisif? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of v,«. 

Prin. What,a hundred man? 

Fal. I am a rogue,if I werenot at halfe fword,with a dozen 
oftliem two houres together. I haue feaped by myracle. I am 
dght times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 

tfofc, 


Henry t be feurih. 

Hofe.my Bucklercu t through and through, my Sword hackt 
11 k c a’h Hid-faw, ecceftgnunt, I neuer dealt better fincel wasa 
man,al would notdoc. A plague ofall cowardsjet them fpakej 
ifthey fpeakemore orlelTotheatruth, they are villames, and 

thefonnes ofdarkncflé. 

god. Speake.firs, howwasit: 

Rofi. We foure fet vpon fome dozen, 

Falfi. Sixtcene, atleaft, my Lord - 
Rofi. And bound them. 

Pet». No,no,thcywercnotbound. 

Fal. You rogue they werc bound, cuery raanof ehem, or l 
am a lew elfe, an Ebrewlew. 

Ref . As wc werc fharing, fome fixt or fcucn frcfti men fet 
vpon vs. 

Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
‘Prin, What, fought yce with them all ? 

Falf. All? I knew not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, Iamabanch efradifh : ifthere were not 
two or thrcc and fifty vpon poorcold lacks, then am I no two 
leg 5 d ereature, 

Powcs. Pra jr God, you hauc not murthered fome ofthem. 
Falf. Naythat’spaftprayingfor, I haucpepper 5 d two of 
them. Tw'0-IamfureThauepaycd, two rogues in buckrom 
futes: I tel thee what, Hal, if I tcll thee alie, fpit in my face;cal 
mcHorfc: thou knoweftmy old word : here llay, andthusl^ 
bore my pointj fourcrogues in Buckrom let dtiue at mc. 

Prin^ Wbat,fourc£thou f»id’ft but two, cu.cn no w.. 

Falf. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Prin, I, L, hc faid foure. 

fe Falf Thefcfourecameallafrönt.-andmainely thruft atmey 
Itnadc no^more adoc, but tookc all their féuen poinds in my< 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Seuen ? why tlrere were but foure, euen now. 

Falf. In Buckrom... 

Po:n . I, foure, in Buckrorne fuites. 

Frlf Seuen,by thefc H iltes,or t am-a Villaine el fe. 

Pri». Prethee let him alonc.we fhall haue morc anon. 

Falf. Doeft thou hearc me Hall 

Prin. I and markethee too, Tacki.. Falf. 
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